
Oar earliest poets represented forsaken lovers 
as wearing wreaths of the Willow; Braytoa 
sings, 

“ In love the sad forsaken wight 
The Willow garland weareth.” 

Shakspeare alludes to it in several passages 
thus : 

“ T ’ u wear a Willow garland for his sake.” 

And in the Merchant of Venice, Lorenza ex- 
claims, 

“ In such a night 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand, 

Upon the wild sea banks, and waved her love 
To come again to Carthage.” 

and again in his description of Ophelia’s drowning 
place : 

“ There is a tvillow grows ascaunt the brook, 

That shows its hoar leaves in the glassy stream, 
There with fantastic garlands did she come.” 

The Willow is the emblem of Beneficence, and 
justly may it be termed so, for the root, stalk, and 
flower, are all beneficent to man, and syrup and 
ointments are made from its juices. 
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THE COMMON TRAVELLER’S JOY 

( [Clematis vitalba ), 

Class, Polyandria. Order, Polygynia. N. O., Ra- 
nunculacese. 

Takes its name from Clema, a vine shoot, which 
the branches much resemble. It is a twining shrub, 
running over the tops of the hedges, and is very 
abundant in some of our woods, where their long 
and flexible shoots thickly interlace the branches 
of the trees. 


“The Clematis, the favoured flower, 

Which boasts the name of Virgin’s bower/ 

has pinnated leaves, with heart-shaped leaflets, and 
twining leaf-stalks ; the stem is angular, woody, 
and climbing, and the panicle or flower bunches 
are axillar, or spring from the foot of the leaf stalk, 
as well as terminal. The flowers are sweet scent- 
ed and of a yellowish white colour, composed of 
four petals externally downy, and the seeds, which 
are numerous, have a long feathery and silky tail, 
into which the styles are converted : these gay fes- 
toons, with their light and negligent air, have a very 
pretty effect. When strolling along a part of the 
country, visited for the first time, we are often 
led with eager eyes to seek for such flowers as we 



